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yesterday, you would be full of remorse,
which hardly ever troubles you,

XXXVII.

PARIS, January 3* 1843,
You are so amiable when you wish to be!
Why do you choose so often to be wicked ?
I dined with Rachel a few days ago at an
Academician's. It was to introduce St-
ranger to her. There were many great men
there. She came late and her entrance dis-
pleased me. The men said so many silly
things to her, and the women did so many
silly things when they saw her, that I stayed
in my corner. After dinner, B6ranger, with
his usual common sense, told her that it
was wrong of her to waste her time In the
drawing-rooms. Mademoiselle Rachel ap-
proved, and, in order to show that she
heeded, she played the first act of Esther*
She needed an assistant, and Racine's book
was brought to me. I said, brutally, that I
did not understand verses, and that there
were people in the parlor who could scan
them better than I. Hugo excused himselfsdays, wereght. It is evident that
